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EAR JAMESIE—I am glad you wrote 
me frankly about your difficulty in ac- 
quiring the art of polite conversation. 
Many young men are often at a loss to know 
what to talk about. At the dinner table, 
topics of conversation should always be of a 
light and agreeable nature. Vivisection is 
a good subject. If you read the articles in 
the current magazines, you can easily amass 
sufficient knowledge on the subject to talk 
learnedly about it. Memorize the details as 
you read them, and tell them with dramatic 
effect to the young lady who is your companion at dinner. Dwell 
especially on the sufferings of the animals operated upon, and imi- 
tate their stifled cries of pain. Another timely subject is that of 
motor accidents. You can get these from many daily papers, and, 
learning them by rote, you can recite them glibly with pleasant 
effect. If you have 
had appendicitis, or 
if you have a friend 
who has, relate the 
minutest particulars 
of thecase. Having 
exhausted all these 
gay and entertaining 
topics, you may be 
obliged to resort to 
a discussion of the 
plays presented on 
the stage at present. 
But if you do not 
wander far away 
from the topics men- 
tioned. above, your 
dinner-table conver- 
sation will soon be- 
come of the most 
modern and approved 
character; but write 
me again, dear Jame- 
sie, if you experience 
any further trouble 
in the matter. 
Rarebits. 

Dear Herbie—I am 
glad you asked me 
how to make a Welsh 
rarebit, for I haven’t 
had that inquiry since 
last week. There are 
fourteen hundred 
and thirty ways of 
making thisdelicacy, 
each of which is pro- 
nounced the only way 
by the man who does 
it. I would send you 
by mail the book con- 
taining these recipes, 
but only a four-pound 
volume is allowed in 
the mail, and, of 
course, this weighs 
more; so you will 
have to come and get 
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Heart-to-heart Chats with Our Chappies. 


By CAROLYN WELLS 


it. But a few words of advice may help you in your efforts. When 
you begin to make a Welsh rarebit, display an air of assurance and 
absolute confidence in your own method. If any looker-on remarks 
that he always uses a little corn starch, say that you never use corn 
starch, and vice versa. If any one advises mustard, look scornful 
and say that mustard would spoil it entirely. If any one advises 
milk, cut out the milk. If any one suggests an egg, eschew the 
egg. Of course, if their suggestions are the reverse of these, pur- 
sue a contradictory course. In any case your finished product will 
turn out about the same. Write me again, Herbie dear, after you 
get over the effects of the Welsh rarebit. 
How To Hold an Umbrella over a Lady. 

My dear Sylvester—You did wisely to ask my advice about the 
proper way to hold an umbrella over a lady. In the first place, 
you should select a lady a little taller than yourself. This gives 
you an opportunity to make strenuous efforts to hold the umbrella 
above her hat, and so prove your well-meaning zeal. Of course you 
cannot hold the um- 
brellaabove the trim- 
mings of her hat, 
but to keep hitting 
the flowers and feath- 
ers reminds her that 
you are still there. 
Hold the umbrella so 
that the center of it 
is just over yourown 
shoulders; this will 
allow the drippings 
from the ribs to fall 
exactly on her hat. 
Fall a step or two 
behind the lady as 
you walk; this will 
allow some drops to 
hit her nose. Of 
course the end and 
aim of the whole 
business is to get the 
lady as wet as possi- 
ble, but this can 
easily be accom- 
plished by a little 
care and ingenuity. 
Write me again, Syl- 
vester dear, if you 
want to know any- 
thing more about 
courteous attentions 
to ladies. 


Owlets. 
MAN’S worst 
enemy or his 
best friend is often 
himself. 

When women vote 
there will be no such 
thing as the silent 
vote. 

The man who 
wants to cut a wide 
swath must know 
how to swing a big 
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Dictionary Humor. 

UDGE has long known that of the 
making of jokes there seemed to be 
The source of inspiration is 

out at last. A writer in the 
Boston Transcript says that 
one may, ‘‘by taking the dic- 
tionary page by page and ex- 
amining each word for its 
humorous possibilities, make 
as high as twenty jokes an 
hour from a single page of the 
dictionary if one has a practical working 
knowledge of the characteristics of market- 
able humor.”’ 

This is good news. JupcGe has worried a 
good deal about the joke supply. The 
alarm, however, has been false. The Eng- 
lish language is not a dead one, but one very 
much alive. New words are added daily, 
and if the supply of such additions runs low, 
the various Joque Smiths—by long odds the 
largest family of Smiths in the United 
States—-can be depended upon to increase 
the supply. 

Let the dictionary now take its place by 
the side of Joe Miller’s Joke Book. In the 
future, will contributors please specify the 
dictionary used, whether ‘‘Webster’s,’’ 
**Standard,’’ ‘‘Century,’’ ‘‘New Home,’’ 
‘‘Sweet Briar,’’ or whatnot? By so doing, 
the editor of JupGEe may be able to under- 
stand some jokes which otherwise would 
never be appreciated. 


The Result in Maine. 


Fok AN explanation of 
the result in the recent 






no end. 


Maine election, consult 
any newspaper. If you 
don’t like the reasons 





given, buy another paper 
and take your choice. 
The most remarkable result of the Maine 
incident was the way the election affected 
the Colonel—‘‘I have nothing to say.’’ 

JupGE does want, however, to concur in 
the decision which the Portland Press handed 
down in its issue of September 13th: 

September 12th, 1910, was a Democratic 
day, surely enough. It has been many a 
year since Maine has gone Democratic, but 
she treated herself to that experience yes- 
terday, and precious sick of it she is likely 
to be before she gets through. 





THE MAN WHO CAN'T MAKE HIS 
EYES BEHAVE. 
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Uncle Ezra’s Reflection. 


| a MIGHTY glad that President Taft is 
goin’ to reduce expenses. Economy is 





jist as good a watchword for Uncle Sam as 
‘tis for me, and he needs it a sight more, 
cause of his reck- 
less habits in 
spending money. 
The President ’s 
got a lot of horse 
sense, and that’s 


the kind this 
country needs. 
Gid ap! 


T takes a smart 

widow toholdon 
to her husband’s 
life-insurance 
money when all 
her male relatives 
come around with 
their schemes for 
doubling the mon- 
ey—if she will 
let them handle it 





Brief Decisions from the Bench. 


ECOND thoughts => 

are said to be the 
best — especially in 
case of ‘‘loveat first 
sight.’’ 

It is strange, but 
it is the grass 
widow who does not 
have ‘““widow’s 
weeds.”’ 

Though no one 
has ever met him, the ‘‘average man’’ is 
said to be a pretty nice chap. 

The most extravagant man of all is the 
one who wastes his words. 

Reformers seldom take their own medi- 
cine, and when they do it is always in home- 
opathic doses. 

Those who fish for compliments have the 
best luck when whipping small streams. 

Love that has been warmed over is never 
quite so good as when first served. 

Broad assertions often come from narrow 





minds, 

Usually there is a big difference between 
having a good time and having time to be 
good. 

Gossip, more often than history, repeats 
itself. 

Fame has too many booby prizes to please 
most of us. 

The new bills are going to be smaller. 
‘*His Honor’’ hopes that the Treasury De- 
partment will put better stuff into them 
than now, for at present they break too 
easily—especially when in the hands of 
women. 

Women with such fine ideas about manag- 
ing husbands seldom have the chance to put 
the same into practice. 

When the insurance agent calls, don’t 
forget that you may be insurable to-day and 
incurable to-morrow. 

Absence is said to make the pile of pic- 
ture postals grow larger. 

Some people are impressed only when sup- 
pressed. 

The baby that can kiss its toes knows how 
to make both ends meet. 

A man must first make a fool of himself 
before he can let a girl do the job. 

A woman thinks she is making a hit 
when she is driving a bargain. 

Many people thinking they are in society 
are simply standing on the ragged edge. 





“HE'S BACK.”’ 














The New Hobble Trousers. 


By HARVEY PEAKE. 


of the family. 


joined at the top and 
cut with straight 
fronts and princess 
backs, the fastenings being down the 
entire back opening of each leg. 

The materials used are many and va- 
ried, ranging from the rough Scotch 
plaids and checks for morning wear, to 
the pale violet and pink broadcloths for 
evening use. Many of the latter are 
beautifully embroidered, as shown in 
the illustration. 

The hobble may be made of anything 
from a leather hitching strap to a hand- 
embroidered Bulgarian cincture. 

They can be had in five sizes, to fit 
the condition of mind of the man who is 
to wear them: No. 1, rebellious; No. 2, 
slightly cowed; No. 3, wholly under sub- 
jection; No. 4, meek as Moses; No. 5, 
pitifully afraid. 


Anything but That. 


66 WOULD go through fire and water 
for you,’’ 
He fervently said, as he knelt at her 
feet; 
‘*There is nothing I would not dare to do 
To win your love and your hand, 
my sweet.”’ 





‘“‘Ah, would you,’’ she answered, ‘‘to 
prove your love, 
Resign a berth you’d reserved below 
And, for my sake, occupy one above?”’ 
In pitiful anguish he answered, 


are the newest and 
most radical novel- 

ty in men’s wear. 
They are delicately em- 
blematic of the attitude 
of the man of to-day who 
is left to attend to the 
subordinate details of 
their daily life, while his 
wife becomes a suffra- 
gette and the wage-earner 


| eo TROUSERS 


Hobble trousers are in 
reality two hobble skirts 


JUDGE 


Protection Demanded. 

WE DEMAND a prohibitively high export duty 

on American girls. We must keep them 
at-home. This is flying in the teeth of the princi- 
ples of political economy, which teaches that the 
best interests of the nation demand that foreign 
products be excluded, and that we do without and 
send abroad just as much of our very best as we 
possibly can; but, nevertheless, we have good 
grounds for wishing such a duty to take effect at 
once. 

We do not demand the imposition of this duty 
for the sake of the revenue to be derived, be- 
cause, being prohibitive, it would preclude such 
consideration; nor because we are in any way 
jealous of, or prejudiced against, the masculinity 
of any other nation; but we do demand it in order 
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REFLECTION OF JANITOR. 


Hedgehog—‘‘ Well, now that everybody has 
left for the winter I guess I'll turn in fora 
long sleep.’’ 


to protect and in a measure insure our 
infant industry. 
(Oyster Bay papers please copy.) 


Who Won: Father or Son? 


§ cold, 
( old, 


His wooing made her 


The maid was very 


5 mad, 
( glad, 
And so discreetly backing down, 


He left her to his ) lad. 


) dad. 
“ 40 KICK com, 








THEIR UNION. 
Mrs. Bronx —‘‘ But have they anything to get married on ?’’ 


Mr. Harlem—‘‘ No. It’s a case of combination and trust.’’ 
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SUGGESTION TO RULES REVISION COMMITTEE. 
WHY NOT TIE THEIR HANDS AND FEET? 











“*Sh-h-h! Hush, child, the farmer !"’ 
** Oh, he ‘ll see it. Quick, mamma, let me hide it.’’ 


A Failure. 

ILLIE’S mother took him and his lit- 

tle sister to spend a week with rela- 

tives in the country. Here the sight of an 
old cow browsing on the hillside caught the 
lad’s fancy. So, when milking time came 
that day, Willie grabbed a pail and, with 
his sister at his side, started off for the 





A METAMORPHOSIS. 


** Why, I thought you were driving an automobile these days ?"’ 
but the old thing turned turtle on me.”’ 


** So I was; 


milk. But this being his first experience 
at the milking business, it was not long be- 
fore both children reappeared at the farm- 
house with an empty pail. 

‘*Well,’’ inquired the mother, addressing 
the girl, ‘‘couldn’t Willie get any milk from 
the cow?"’ 

**No,’’ replied the child; ‘‘he didn’t know 
how to turn on its fa’cets.’’ 
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“*Gosh, wouldn’t that jar you ! 


JUDGE 
At the Husking Bee. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 
At a husking it happened, 
Right close around here. 


Every one saw my find— 
Did she blush? Never mind! 


Even that wasn’t queer! 
And she dodged and I kissed her 


Right on — —-—-— ———! 
Through Fire and Water. 
‘é AS IT much of a blaze?’’ 


asked the news editor 
hopefully. 

‘*No,’’ answered the reporter, in 
disgust. ‘‘Started in the ware- 
rooms of the Touch-and-Go Kindling 
Company—didn’t make much head- 
way; but on the floor above, the 
samples of the Fire- 
proof Roofing Com- 
pany were ruined 
by the heat, and on 
the floor below the 
stock of the War- 
ranted Waterproof 
Clothing Company 
was badly damaged 
by getting wet.’’ 


UNACCOUNTABLE. 


’a.—‘* Who hot ye ?’’ 
Mike—** I'll be hanged if I know. 
the bunch.”’ 


I hadn't a friend in 


A Mere Sham. 
66 HIS,’’ explained the 
cigar salesman, 
**will make an excellent pipe 
for your husband. It’s a meerschaum.’’ 
‘*How dare you, sir,’’ the lady demanded 
indignantly, ‘‘attempt to sell me a fraudu- 
lent article! I want the genuine or noth- 
ing.”’ 


— MILLS of the gods grind slowly, 
and even more slowly move the wheels 
of the law. 


English as She Is Spoke. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 
AM NOT pedantic, I hope, 
But some of the words that I hear 
In general usage to-day 
Do jar on a sensitive ear. 


Grammatical errors and slang 
I'll excuse, but I candidly own 
I cannot and will not forgive 
The man who says ‘‘auto’’ and ‘‘’phone.’ 


But now a new nuisance is here, 
And worse than the rest, I maintain. 
I feel just as if I could choke 
The man who says ‘‘areoplane’’! 
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FARMER’S LUCK. 


and knocks down all the greenings at wunst."’ 
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Here I have sprayed for coddling moths, fungus, and sich ; and now comes an aviating school 

















The Return. 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


H, THE fresh and crispy autumn, 

With its nights so sweetly cool! 

Oh, the kiddies back from summer, 

With an honest thirst for school ! 

There’s no time like crisp October 

In the calendar so sleek, 

When the frost is on the bumpkin 
And the tan’s on Polly’s cheek! 


Oh, the coming days so jolly, 
When October’s on the jump, 
And we bob for floating apples 
In the trough beneath the pump! 
Oh, the glorious corn husking, 
And the red-eared victim’s shriek, 
When the frost is on the bumpkin 
And the tan’s on Polly’s cheek! 


Oh, the gala dress of cities 
When the family reappears! 
How the dusty highways freshen, 
How the dreary prospect cheers, 
When the women go a-shopping, 
Sundry bargains for to seek, 
And the frost is on the bumpkin 
And the tan’s on Polly’s cheek! 


Hear the blazing logs a-hissing 
On the bzoad hearth all aglow! 
Now they’re laughing, now they’re weeping, 
O’er some tale of joy or woe. 
What a joy to sit and ponder, 
While the outer world is bleak, 
When the frost is on the bumpkin 
And the tan’s on Polly’s cheek! 


No, there’s ne’er a time like autumn 
In the range of gladsome days, 
When the trees all change their garments 
And the hills are all ablaze; 
When my Polly sits beside me, 
Back from seashore and from peak, 
And the frost is on the bumpkin 
And her tan’s upon my cheek! 


*“ HERE COMES ANOTHER CHIMBLY FROM THEM AIRSHIPsS !” 
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lives off the fat of the land. 
Iron—That ingredient found 
mined people’s blood. 
born people is called ‘‘pig iron.’’) 


Lawyer—A professional man who is 


strongest when fee-blest. 


Oarsman—A man who gets there by go- 


ing backward. 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 





Daffynitions. 
NTI-FAT DOCTOR—A physician who 


in deter- 
(That found in stub- 














1. “‘ Did I ever tell yez how I saved the life of the 

beautiful young Princess of Geneva? Well, it wuz 

this way: I wuz a-cruisin’ through Switzerland 

when I sees the lovely lady a-sketchin’ in the moun- 
tains.—— 
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Publisher (of a comic paper)—One who 
has his wits about him. 

River beds—The bottom of the river So 
called because it has springs and is covered 
with sheets of water. 

Red—A danger signal on railroads, 
water, men’s noses, and women’s cheeks. 

Silence—About the only thing which, 
whenit falls, isn’t broken, 

















2. —— I walks up to her with me grandest air, and 

sez I'toher, ‘ Howdy,’ sez I, smilin’ sweet and cozy 

like ; but with a haughty air of disdain fittin’ her sta- 

tion in life, she turns up her nose in the air and gives 
me a contempshus sniff.—— 














4, —— There wuzn’t a second 
to lose, so like a flash I grabs 
up her sketchin’ easel, —— 





3. —— Well, jist then three 
big gray wolves comes a-tear- 
in outer the woods and 
makes direct for her ! 
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5. —— and jist as they wuz about to spring I 
catches each one of ‘em on a prong of the tripod, 


runnin’ ‘em through! Hornswoggle me fer a 
swashbuckler, if I didn’t ! —— 


6. —— Well, you kin bet your Uncle Fibb wuz 
there with the courtly manners when the beautiful 
young princess jumps inter me arms fer joy, and 


calls me her lovey-ducky life-preserver !”’ 
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AND IN THE MEA\AVE 
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Weather Prognostication. 

Frost in the vicinity of Pumpkin 
Farms, with decided heat in close 
political districts. 
insurgent States, followed by 


Heavy gusts in 


squalls, and occasional volcani 
outbursts in the affected districts. 


A PETERSEN 


HE KATYDID her deed hath done. 
The summer boarders homeward run. 

The pants grow longer on the pup. 
The mountain house is closing up. 
The mercury comes down a bit. 
The gossips now no longer sit 
And with their wondrous, clever art 
Pull friend and foe alike apart. 
We hear the pleasant morning pipe 
Of apples daily growing ripe, 
While down along the saffron shore 
The summer girl doth roam no more. 
The landlord counteth up his chink. 
The milk shake’s rather on the biink, 
And fans and hats from Panama 
Are quoted "way down under par. 
The haberdasher now is stuck 
On trousers flannel and of duck, 
And no one wears a yachting cap 
Save he who is a yachting chap. 


Notes on the above Dates. 
Steamy dates must be used consecutively 
or the above calendar will be found to 
be useless. 

At the hour of packing, these dates were 
the best available material to be found in 
our cooling plant. To be kept vigorous and 
fresh, care must be taken to place them in 
a cool spot. 

By special arrangement five Sundays and 
five half-holiday Saturdays are provided 
with this consignment, for the benefit of 
tired business men and football players. 

Should any of the above dates prove too 
cold for consumption, this can easily be rem- 
edied by starting the furnace and warm- 
ing them over. They will be found entirely 
responsive to such treatment. 





SPORT WITH WORK COMBINED. 


Mr. Subbubs found little time to go aeroplaning, 
and less to work, so he mgged up the above con- 
trivance and it's working like a charm. 
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Judge’s Almanac 
October 
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Ye Poemme of ye Monthe. 


The doors are open at the school, 

And lively kids succumb to rule, 

And 'neath the spreading knowledge tree 
Now strive to learn their A BC. 

Poor father now no longer roams 

About like kittens minus homes, 

But purrs around his little flat 

Like a contented pussy cat, 


October 1910 


Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 


, ree ee 8 
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Mottos for the Month. 


: s A straw hat in the attic is 
yn, worth two on the breeze. 

, It’s a poor kissin’-bug as won't 
firt with a huskin’ -bee. 





Because his children and his wife 

Have come back to the simple life, 
Deserting farmhouse, hill, and dale, 

For scenes along the city trail. 

The ships that travel o’er the sea 

Are stuffed as full as they can be 

With folks returning from a dance 

In England, Germany, and France, 
Their trunks all full of Frenchy duds, 
Pearl necklaces, and diamond studs 
That cost them quite a cent or two 
When Uncle Sammy looks them through. 
The college campus now is seen 

All covered with a fresher green, 

The while its ambient atmosphere 

Is laden with the treble cheer 

Of new-born freshmen, green as baize, 
Who wait the sophomoric haze. 

When scenes like these bedeck our track 
We know that chill October’s back. 


Seasonable Hints. 


[I YOUR rubber plant has not put forth 

any galoshes by this time, it is fair to 
assume that it is a non-fruit bearer and 
that you will therefore have to make your 
contract for your winter supply direct with 
the rubber trust. 

If the trees on your premises show signs 
of molting about this time, you will do well 
to lay in two or three hogsheads of carpen- 
ter’s glue and fasten each leaf to the boughs 
with this, if you desire your trees to remain 
shady throughout the winter. 

Be careful, as the month progresses and 
Halloween approaches, to place your pump- 
kin garage under lock and key. 

The vines are apt to suffer from this time 
on from what is known as the Jack o’ 


heavy insurance p: « :tting you to use these 
aids to a general conflagration. If your 
furnace fills with smoke, open all your reg- 
isters and let it out before it covers the in- 
terior of the furnace with soot. It can 
easily be driven out of your bedrooms and 
parlor by opening the window and blowing 
it out with the bellows. 

Do not throw away or sell to the junkman 
any old beaver hats or tin cans. There is 
no telling when they will come in handy, 
especially with the Christmas season on the 
way. By the judicious use of a few yards 


of ribbon and a little gold paint, they may 
be transformed into really handsome pres- 
ents for your grandparents or maiden aunts, 
but not for your rich uncle. 





Lantern Bug, which can be recog- 
nized at sight by the patch on its 
trousers and the freckles on its 
nose. To cure these, a good, stout 
shingle applied directly over the 
patch will serve the purpose. 

A good quality of kinding wood 
suitable for early October use can 
be made not only from the walk- 
ing sticks left behind them at the 
close of the summer season by 
your city boarders, but from the 
loose teeth of your wooden garden 
rake. These can be removed from 
the rake without pain by taking 
them between your thumb and 
forefinger and giving them a gen- 
tle jerk. 

The use of kerosene oil or gaso- 
line in starting your furnace fire 
should be avoided as far as pos- 
sible, unless you are carrying a 

















BEFORE AND AFTER WEDDING BELLS. 


“‘ Two hearts that beat as one.’’ 


























The Telephone Voice. 
By ALEXANDER HARVEY. 
‘em | IS with the voice of a 
I Greek god addressing in 
se fancy the rosy-fingered an- 
~ gel of morn that I press the 
telephone receiver to my 
ear and begin, ‘‘ Two—oh 
—thr-r-r-e-e—oh!’’ It is 
my vocal soul hailing its beloved. It is my 
telephone voice. What psychical impetus I 
give it, for I am not seen, and, being un- 
seen, I would evoke a thrill, some suggestion 
of the mysterious. I would have my unknown 
auditor leap in spirit during that brief in- 
terval before she speaks. 

She speaks! Romeo it was who exclaimed 
as much at the opening of the balcony scene. 
** She speaks!’’ hecries. ‘‘ Oh, speak again, 
bright angel!’’ It is what is known tech- 
nically on the stage as an “‘aside.’’ So is 
my formula of ‘‘ Two—oh—thr-r-e-e—oh-h.”’ 
How slowly I say it, hanging upon the fig- 
ures as Marguerite hung upon the arm of 
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*“* TRIXIE."’ 


really said, I dream to be those magic words 
of the Verona maid, ‘‘ Bondage is hoarse and 
may not speak aloud.’’ Had not Juliet 
sighed for a falconer’s voice? But it is my 
turn again and in my finest telephone tones 
I am forced to say that I have put the dime 
in. Something is wrong with the mechan- 





A WOMAN'S WAY. 
Miss Nezvlyengaged (unused to motor cars and their ills) —‘‘ I can’t see what you find so interesting 


in that horrid collection of twisty things. 


Faust. I have already sighed ‘‘ Madison ’’ 
or ‘‘ Gramercy,’’ but it is the mere overture 
to the concert of my caress. I know not 
how my telephone voice assails the ear into 
which I pour it as Romeo poured his vows 
into the ear of Juliet, but I love to think it 
finds an echo somewhere, somehow. ‘‘ Madi- 
son, two—oh—thr-r-r-ee—oh,’’ I get in re- 
turn, but to my infatuated ear it means 
more than that—sometimes. For the tele- 
phone voice, to the truly taught ear, has all 
the witchery that makes the human heavenly. 
J recite my formula like a secret code inter- 
preting the same vows that made the great 
heroines of melodrama faithful to their loves 
forever. ‘‘ All this is but a dream,”’ as 
Romeo says again, ‘‘ too flattering sweet to 
be substantial.’’ Yet are we not such stuff 
as dreams are made of? 

‘* Put ten cents in the slot, please.’’ That 
telephone voice again! I am Romeo still, 
and I vow I hear her say, ‘‘ Hist, Romeo, 
hist!’’ How the illusion is supported by 
the telephone booth, hot and stuffy, with 
the druggist outside. She had told me to 
place a dime in that slot and she had given 
the command in Juliet’s accents. What she 


This makes the fourth time you've left me to look at it. 
Well (sigh) , I suppose all men are alike.’’ 
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** BRUTUS.”’ 
What chance have the poor dogs when women persist in giving them such names ? 
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“* BEAUTY.”’ 


ism. Now does she tear the cave where 
echo lies and make her airy tongue more 
hoarse than mine with repetition not of her 
Romeo’s name, but of this: 

‘* Madison, two—oh—thr-r-r-e-e—oh-h.’”’ 

That coin has triumphed over the stubborn 
slot. Tomy imagination it is Juliet’s nurse 
calling her within, and I am left alone be- 
neath the balcony or in the telephone booth 
—my telephone mood makes it the same 
thing. It is all the magic of a voice. True, 
we shall never meet, never identify one an- 
other. We are not even ships that pass in 
the night—only two voices, I striving to 
keep my tones soft, steady, smooth, and 
deep. How steady is my larynx and with 
what romantic emotion I realize that there 
should be no rigidity cf the vocal apparatus. 
Mere courtesy will not carry me through. I 
must mount the loftiest peak of my temper- 
ament. I€ is in the telephone voice that my 
accents reach her—the telephone voice— 
that last supreme effect of twentieth-cen- 


tury civilization. 

** Hal-lo-o-oh-h-h!’’ 

I am fascinated by the symmetrical flow, 
the rhythm, the melody of this new tele- 
phone voice. 


In a trice I have forgotten 








RESOURCEFULNESS. 
Maid—‘‘ I'm sorry, ma’am, but there ain’t no bread in the house.’’ 
Bride—‘* Well, Mary, make some toast.’’ 














** Mercy! why do you smoke cigarettes ?’’ 
** Well, it’s dis way. I'm savin’ de cork 
tips to make a ‘ife preserver.’ 


Juliet beneath the balcony. Each syllable 
is the string of a piano in tune with a har- 
monic in my own telephone voice co-vibrat- 
ing therewith. All the harmonics of my 
telephone voice are thus sounded by the 
vibrations of this fresh ‘‘ Hallo.’’ The com- 
bination of that word’s co-vibrations builds 
up the quality of my telephone voice and 
echoes it back to me. I am Mark Antony 
surrendering the dominion of the world to 
pursue Cleopatra. There is something ig- 
noble in such fickleness. There is guilt in 
such forgetfulness of the sweetness of 
‘* Two—oh—thr-r-e-e—o-h "’ for the sake of 
the thrill I derive from ‘‘ Hallo.’’ I am 
worse than thet man who could not be true 
to eyes of blue when eyes of brown revealed 
their hue. I am, it is evident, false only to 
a voice; but the guilt is as great as are any 
of those lover's perjuries at which, they say, 
Jove laughs. The telephone voices of 
the metropolis demoralize us as dread- 
fully as did those sirens who turned 
suilors into swine. There is the dis- 
quieting thought, too, that while she fell 
in love with my telephone voice, she 
loved it only until the next Romeo of 
the booth poured his soul into her ear. 
** Tshould like to speak to Mr. Smith.”’ 
So much I manage to say in the fluted 
sound one attains by combining the sim- 
ple diapason of the telephone voice with 
its octave. For I have fallen beneath 
her spell. When she says she will give 
me Mr. Smith, I feel that in a subtle 
sense she has made me the precious gift 
of herself. I have wooed her with my 
best telephone voice. I have gone 
courting in the panoply of my vocal ef- 
fects, and I have won my bride. It has 
all happened in an ether of sighs, yet,it 
is real because the telephone voice is no 
less magical than Aladdin's lamp. The 
soul of my voice kisses the soul of hers. 
Long, long ago—two minutes at least 
—I had pledged my accents to ‘‘ Two 
- oh — thr-r-r-e-e — oh h-h,’’ but that 
was a lad’s love, the first flaming fancy 
of a youth of twenty for a woman old 
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phone voice has matured since then. The 
callow in it has developed. This is real pas- 
sion. I played at love until now. 

But this is not the party I wanted! This 
is not ‘‘ Two—oh—thr-r-e-e—oh ”’ at all. I 
am beneath the balcony once more, pouring 
the music of my honey vows into the ear of 
Juliet. I must play Romeo again. We are 
in Capulet’s orchard now. 

** Two—oh-h-h—th-r-r-r-r-e-e—o-h-h-h.’’ 

It is but my formula. The accents of my 
telephone voice repeat it idly, but the soul 
of my telephone voice repeats in the vibra- 
tion of each syllable sweet Romeo’s plaint, 
** Night’s candles are burnt out and jocund 
day stands tiptoe on the misty mountain 
tops; I must be gone and live, or stay and 
die.’"” And she has caught my mood. 
** Two—oh—thr-r-r-e-e—oh-h-h-h.’’ She re- 
peats the conventional numerals, meaning 
all the time what Juliet said, ‘‘ It is the 
lark that sings so out of tune, straining 
harsh discords and unpleasing sharps.’’ But 
I will not be harsh. I have that infidelity 
to make me guilty—that temporary gust of 
passion for that other voice, with its sweet 
** Hal-l-o-o.’” Bah! it is but the whim of 





HE WAS A MAN OF FEW WORDS. 


the hour or the passing fancy of Romeo for 
Rosaline—his best is Juliet’s. 
** Two—oh-—thr-r-r-e-e-—o-h.’’ It is love 
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PUTTING TEMPTATION OUT OF THE WAY. 


** Did Mrs. Spenditt visit Monte Carlo while abroad ?’’ 


““I judge so. She didn’t try to smuggle in any diamonds 


enough to be his mother. My tele- when she came back.’’ 
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Country—*' Say, young feller how is it thet th 
clouds hereabouts always looks so white and clean ?” 
City—‘* You know we have sky-scrapers °’ 


itself I am expressing, and I receive its 
ardor in herreply. ‘‘ T-h-r-r-r-r-e-e-e—oh.”’ 
Already we have a vision of the catastrophe 
afar off. We are both doomed to descend 
together intothe tomb. The trilling of that 
numeral—how vividly poetical! I shall not 
get that number. Romeo and Juliet must 
die. In calling those numbers our telephone 
voices have exchanged an infinity of joys 
and sorrows. We have gone from a rapture 
of anticipation to a depth of despair. 
**Oh-h-h-h!’’ we repeat in unison, and our 
telephoned accents, by their very vehemence, 
express that fullness of worship which gives 
this tragedy its perfect beauty. AsI lay 
down the receiver and leave the booth, I re- 
peat with Romeo, ‘‘ All this is but a dream.’’ 

Thus, through the medium of my tele- 
phone voice, do I enact the great themes of 
the great souls. I need no such large and 
varied vocabulary as the public speaker 
must acquire. I speak in numbers—no 
mournful numbers like those suitable 
to Longfellow’s hint that life is but a 
fadingdream. They are passionate num- 
bers, transformed by my telephone voice 
into the apostrophes of poets to the di- 
vinities they adored. I love my tele- 
phone voice. Nor dol grieve that the 
objects of my telephone worship never 
see me. I love to think of them as 
languishing for these accents of mine— 
for my ‘‘Oh”’ with its adoration, my 
trill of the figure three, so expressive 
of that sentiment for which Ophelia per- 
ished. And nine! How I thrill to the 
sound of nine spoken first in my purest 
telephone emotion and echoed next in 
her more spiritualized receptivity to the 
impressions of sincerity I seek to con- 
vey. I never hear a telephone voice say 
**Nine’’ without crying ‘Hallo! and 
—to adapt the words of poor Juliet — 
halloing is such sweet sorrow that [ 
could say ‘‘ Hallo’’ till it be morrow 
before I d ever get the number I want. 


R. ROOSEVELT of course would 
be delighted to have everybody 
take an inlook into the Outlook. 
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Not Risking a Quarrel. 
Heiress—‘‘Tell me truly, Arthur, is 
jt your love or your reason prompts you 
to marry me?”’ 
Arthur—‘‘Just as you like, dearest.’’ 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 





What Did He Do? 
Suitor—‘‘If you reject me, I shall 
shoot myself !”’ 
Actress—‘Oh, how lovely! In that 
case the manager will give me a better 
role.’’—Simplicissimus. 





A SUGGESTION FOR CONSERVATION 
FRIENDS WHO WOULD SAVE TREES 
FROM DESTRUCTION. 

—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Not Responsible 

Nurse—‘‘ What’s that dirty mark on 
your leg, Master Frank?’’ 

Frank—‘‘ Harold kicked me.’’ 

Nurse—‘‘ Well, go at once and wash 
it off.’’ 

Frank—‘Why? It wasn’t me what 
did it!’"—London Punch. 
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Recent Humorous Importations 
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Shading It Close. 

Farmer Giles (who has just cashed a 
check)—‘‘I don’t think this money’s 
right.”’ 

Cashier —‘‘Would you mind counting 
it again, sir; I think you’ll find it cor- 
rect.’’ 

Farmer Giles (having done so)— 
‘Yes; but you be careful, young man— 
it’s only just right.’’—-Sketch. 
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THE THOUGHTS OF YOUTH. 
Inveterate young gambler—‘‘ Rotten name to 
give a baby—Patience—/ think. Much better 
call it Snap or Old Maid.’’—London Punch. 
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Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dasher 
sent on receipt of 25c. Best tonic and cocktail bit- | 
ters. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. | 
Gen’! Distrs. 


The Ruling Passion. 

Banker (to new tutor)——‘‘ Always bear 
in mind that in my children I am in- 
trusting to you my most precious pos- 
sessions, and give them your best. And 
what is your lowest price?’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 





A Tinti bulating Tenor. 
Country opera director—‘*‘What do 
you think of our tenor?’’ 
Stranger—‘‘If I were you I’d hire 
him out as an imitator of the phono- 
graph.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 





1910 FASHIONS. 


“*Excuse me, but I’m afraid I don’t recall you 
exactly.’’—Pele Mele. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


Tramp (to lonely spinster)—‘‘Come, 
missus, arst yer ’usband if ’e ain’t got 
a old pair o’ trousers to give away.”’ 

Spinster (anxious not to expose her 
solitude) —‘‘Sorry, my good man; he— 
er—er—never wears such things.’’— 
London Punch. 


Not Yet, But Soon. 

“‘Has little Mrs. R. consoled herself 
over her husband’s death yet?”’ | 
“‘Oh, no, not yet! You know what a 
long time these insurance companies | 


take to pay !’’—Munich Simplicissimus. | , 


Runs in the Family. 

With reference to an article entitled, 
“The Kaiser as Tradesman,’’ which ap- 
peared the other day, an old lady wzites 
to inform us that she has been told that, 
in Germany, the Kaiser’s grandfather is 
known as ‘‘ Kaiser Wilhelm der Grocer.”’ 
—London Punch. 





Wrong Excuse. 
“‘Who has broken the milk jug?’’ 
**The cat knocked that down, madam 
“What cat?’’ 
‘“‘Haven’t we got one?’’—Fliegende 
Blak tter. 
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A LOVER OF PETS. 


‘I can't understand anyone keeping animals 
that you can’t take out with you!’’—Pele Mele. 
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Advertising. 

Angler (new recruit to the gentle art, 
who is ‘‘flogging’’ the stream)—‘‘ Not 
splash so much? Why, bless you! if I 
don’t attract their attention, how are 
the fish to know the beastly things are 
there at all?’’—London Punch, 








The picture of misery—‘‘Yus, lidy, there was a 
time w’en I ’ad money to burn, an’ where I 
made the mistake was w’en I did burn it.’’ 


The old party 
it with ?’’ 

The picture of misery—‘‘Wiv an ole flame o’ 
mine.’’— London Punch. 


““And pray what did you burn 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 











PRIZEs of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All 

drawings failing to win prizes, but which are 
used on the Amateur Page, will be paid for at the 
rate of One dollar each. Drawings must be made 
on white paper with India ink, as ordinary ink does 
not reproduce well in line cuts. Postage must be 
inclosed if return of drawings is desired. Only those 
drawings marked “For Amateur Contest ” will be 
considered. This contest is open to all, whether 


Contest pee oi JUDGE or not. i There is no Knencial 


Address all drawings and jokes for the same to Art Editor JUDGE, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. “Amateur Contest.” 


Judge’s 
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IDecorate VY our lGlome 
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with pictures by famous artists. Y We 
furnish beautiful engravings at such low 
figures that there is no excuse for any 
home being without them 


By P. J. Monahan. 




















Copyright, Judge Co. 
A CLOSE FINISH. 


One of our many engravings. 
hotogravure in sepia, 12 x 16, 
FIFTY CENTS. 








Send us ten cents and we will mail you 
our 1910 complete illustrated catalogue 
of picturés and a drawing by Penrhyn 
Stanlaws gratis while the drawings last. 


¥ Supply limited. 
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173 Spark St.. Brockton, Mass. The big policeman said. 





‘*What makes them look so fine, so fine?”’ | 
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aes Said Files-on-Parade, el 
‘*They always dress up for the polls,’’ is published weekly by the in 
The big policeman said. — LESLIE-JUDGE COMPAY ¥Y, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City al 
“‘For the women are out voting, you ob- John A. Sleicher, President. lo 
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Procrastination. par 
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Goverument “Green Stame” an he had todie! And so, by putting off the day, we miss the wine of life; and lad: 
ie abe — and some there are in just that way who thus will miss a wife! Get busy now, you I sk 
/ ’ timid swain, procrastinate no more, for time is surely on the wane, and you a 
Sunny Brook Distillery Co. . - - 
left a bachelor! Some wait too long to make a pick of husband or a wife, and then 
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What Our Grandfathers Smiled Over. 


Pickings from ‘‘ Joe Miller’s Joke Book,’’ ‘‘ Leslie’s Budget of Fun,’’ ard other humorous publications. 


Douglas Jerrold. 


F ALL that is told of Jerrold is 
true, he certainly had more wit 
than manners. Take the following 
specimens: 


An acquaintance was once try- 

ing to convince him that in some 

particular matter their interests were 

identical, and wound up with the phrase, 

“We row in the same boat.’’ ‘‘Perhaps 

so,’’ remarked Jerrold; ‘‘but with what 
different sculls!’’ 


A would-be musical enthusiast, speak- 
ing of a certain air in a new opera, ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Oh, it is perfectly enchant- 
ing—it carries me away!’’ ‘‘Can 
anybody whistle it?’’ asked Jerrold, 
looking round imploringly on a little 
circle he was trying to talk to. 


‘‘Nature has written ‘honest man’ on 
his face,’’ averred a man, speaking of 
a person in whom Jerrold’s faith was 
not altogether blind. ‘‘Humph!’’ re- 
plied Jerrold; ‘‘then Nature’s pen must 
have been a very bad one.’’ 


A lady who, though in the autumn of 
life, had not lost all dreams of its 
spring, remarked, ‘‘I cannot imagine 
what makes my hair turn gray. I some- 
times fancy it must be the essence of 
rosemary with which my maid is in the 
habit of brushing it.’’ ‘‘I should be 
afraid, madam,’’ said Jerrold, ‘‘that it 
is the essence of thyme.’’ 


At an evening party a somewhat el- 
derly lady was dancing with a young 
partner. A stranger approached Jer- 
rold, who was looking on, and said, 
“Pray, sir, can you tell me who is the 
young gentleman dancing with that 
lady?’’ ‘‘One of the Humane Society, 
I should think!’’ replied Jerrold. 


| 


What Came Up. | 


A Kentish farmer, in his old age, | 
moved into the town to enjoy it; but 
his old love clung to him, and he in-| 
dulged in a small way in gardening pur- 
suits. Visiting his friends in the coun- 
try and relating his experience in town 
farming, he said, ‘‘I put outside my 
window a large box, filled it with mold, 
and sowed it with seed. What do you 
think came up?’’ 

‘‘Wheat, barley, or oats?’’ 

“‘No; a policeman, who ordered me 
to remove it.’’ 


The Genuine Article. 


A youngster who was taken to a toy 
bazaar by his doting mamma was shown 
a number of articles by the attentive 
salesman. At last a papier-maché 
model of a mouse was produced and, 
after being wound up by a key, was set 
down upon the floor, where it ran about 
in the most mouse-like manner imag- 
inable. The youngster’s attention was 
enlisted at once, but the result was not 
as his mother or the salesman expected, 
for he shouted, ‘‘Oh, mamma, I don’t 
want that! We've got lots of them at 
home, and don’t have to wind ’em up, 
either.’’ 


Mixed Again. 


, “Halloa, Tomkins! What’s the mat- 
er?’’ 

“Why, you see, they’ve got twins at 
my sister’s. One of ’em’s a boy and 
one of ’em’s a girl, and blessed if that 
doesn’t make me an uncle and an aunt} 
at the same time!’’ 


P. S. 


A striking illustration of the saying 
‘hat the pith of a lady’s letter is in the 
hstscript was that of a young lady 
‘to, having gone out to India and writ- 
"g home to her friends, concluded with | 

following words: ‘‘P.S. You will) 





JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS. 
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JOHN ROWAN, 
OF THE CINCINNATI NATIONALS 


R IS FOR pitcher John Rowan, 
Whose mighty slants, inshoots, 
and curves 
Have caused many batters misgivings, 
And won him a place he deserves, 
High up among the great twirlers, 
Where we trust he'll stay fora 
spell, 
And win lots of games for old Cincy, 
And Griffith and Herrmann as 
well. 


Old Enough Now. 


A Puritan preacher rebuked a young 
girl who had just been making her hair 
into ringlets. ‘‘Ah,’’ said he, ‘‘had 
God intended your locks to be curled, 
He would have curled them for you.’’ 

‘‘When I was an infant,’’ replied the 
damsel, ‘‘He did; but, now I am grown 
up, He thinks I am able to do it my- 
self.’’ 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


*Spect He’d Grown. 


Years ago a fat fellow asked old Sir 
Francis Burdett, while in Parliament, 
for some position, saying, ‘‘Don’t you 
remember me? _ I used to be a page.’”’ 

**Well,’’ responded Sir Francis, ‘‘ you 
have grown into a volume.”’ 


Not the K’rect Card. 


Tom bought a gallon of spirits to take 
home, and, by way of a label, wrote his 
name upon a card, which happened to 
be the seven of clubs, and tied it to the 
handle. A friend, coming along and 

lobserving the jar, quietly remarked, 
‘‘That’s an awful careless way to leave 
that liquor!’’ 

‘“‘Why?”’ said Tom. 


| ‘Because somebody might come along | 


with the eight of clubs and take it.’’ 


Oh, Indeed! 
A gentleman who follows the profes- 


sion of school-teaching gave out one | 


morning as a reading lesson to his first 
|class that portion of ‘‘The Merchant of 
Venice’’ in which the ‘‘pound of flesh’’ 
scene occurs. The reading finished, he 
asked the class what Shylock meant 
when he said, ‘‘ My deeds upon my head.’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ said the tallest boy, ‘‘I don’t 
know, unless it means he carried his 
papers in his hat.’’ 


Skimming the Cream. 


A philosopher and a wit were crossing 
from Dover to Calais, when a storm 
arose, and the savant seemed under 
great apprehensions lest he should go 
to the bottom. ‘‘That,’’ observed the 
wit, ‘‘will suit your genius; as for me, 
you know, I only skim the surface of 
things.”’ 


He’d Heard It Before. 


‘“‘How did you like my sermon this 
morning?’’ asked Archdeacon Fisher of 
Constable. 

‘‘Very much, indeed, Fisher,’’ re- 
plied the artist; ‘‘I always did like 
that sermon!’’ 


**Now, then, Arthur, it’s time for 
little boys to go to bed. The little 
chickens always go to roost at sunset, 
you know.”’ 

‘Yes, auntie; but the old hen goes 
with them!’’ 











TIT FOR TAT. 


** No one would think that you were my husband by the way you look.’’ 
‘* That ’s why I enjoy taking you out in the car so much.”’ 


A Nashty One! 


Beau Nash, the King of Bath, was 
noted for never mentioning his father. 
Dr. Cheyne used to declare he never had 
one. The Duchess of Marlborough one 
day said he was like Gil Blas, who was 
ashamed of his father. 

‘‘No, your grace,’’ he replied; ‘‘I 
never mention my father in this com- 
pany, not because I have any reason to 
be ashamed of him, but because he 
might have some reason to be ashamed 


*t by my signature that I am married.’’ | of me.’”’ And he bowed all round. 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


! Army and Navy. 


Charles Mathews, in proposing the 
toast of the army and navy at his fare- 
well banquet, said, ‘‘I have never been 
in the army, though I have been in many 
a mess; and the only chance I ever had 
of joining the navy was once when I had | 
a narrow escape of getting into the 
Fleet!’’ | 


A Meloncholy Fact. 


| WATERMELON now and then | 
Is relished by the colored men. | 
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“KEY-INSURANCE” = for ev e who care 
ries Keys. The “NEVER-LOSE” KEY-TAG 
is small, neat, and has unique reversing device 
teeting name, address of owner, and stamp, whi 
in pocket It is easily attached to any key-ring, 
and assures immediate return of lost keys, 

Made of German Silver, and will last a life-time. 

Send 26¢ for one, prepaid. y 


AGENTS WANTED Err 


every man buys on sight. Write for par- 
ticulars, enclosing 25¢ for sample (refunded fa 
00 first order). vr 


\, Neverlose Key Tag Co.’ 
104 Otter St., OSHKOSH, WIS. 
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BOOK LOVERS 


By W. B. King. 








Copyright, by Leslie-Judge Co 

Hundreds of books about, but they must 

look together at one. We've all been there. 
And that’s why this sentimental sepia 
print, 12x16, and costing 50 cents, will 
find a place in your book-corner 

Other prints from 25c. upward. 

Complete Catalogue for Ten Cents. 

With every catalogue we will give you a draw- 

ing by Penrhyn a yg while our supply 

asts. 


LESLIE-JUDCE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 





LAUGH WITH 
Sis Hopkins 
= HER OWN BOOK = 


OCTOBER 
NUMBER 


10c—AT ALL NEWS-STANDS—10c 




















Moving pictures Mr. Stayathome does not consider his 
favorite entertainment. 























JUDGE’S AMATEUR ART CONTEST. 


(For conditions gove 


RAIN CHECKS 


JUDGE 


tning this contest, see inside page. ) 


FIRST PRIZE. 











NAUTICAL TERM—‘‘ WAITING FOR THE TIED. 








“HE FLEW THE COOP.’ 



































JUST PAINTED. 


First admirer 


** Gorgeous sunset there, old man. 


I'd call that the ‘Death of Another Day.’ 


Second admirer 


Kill Time.’ ’’ 


‘*Yes* or, ‘ How Some Artists 





RURAL JUSTICE. 


Justice of the Peace—*' You are fined five dollars for 
speeding through this village 

Aut: tourist—‘‘ I wasn't traveling more than five 
miles an hour.’’ 

Justice of the Peace —‘‘ Make it ten dollars for not 
getting out of town quicker 








